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3 3h {08 | Leng H FE 
"Heſe Papers, (the Effe of ſome leiſure Hour 
_—_ 4 the Bae ) oy never ſeen the Light 
being Wrote anly for my own Private Divers 
fron; if by a moſt unexpected Accident,a fair Writteny 
Copy of it bad not come to my hands,deſiring my ſtrict 
Examination of it in order toits being Publiſht. I confeſS 
Twas as much ſurpris{d to ſee it,as Mr. Dryden's SoY 
ſia in Amphitrion 'was to view Mercury im his ow F 
Shape : I knew I had the Original in my Cloſet, and 

wonared to find one ſo nearly bh it in Manuſcript. | 
I was often, Imuſt confeſs, Importun'd for a Copy 
but deny'd it to the Deareſt of my Friends ; hoſe fen# 
who readit, Proteſted by all that was Sacred,not to-Tran-y 
ſcribe a Line ofit : But it ſeems ſome very civil GentleY 
man,to me unknown,( finding a Salvo for bis Promiſe 
Copied it,and ſent it to a Book ſeller (pretending bel 
found it onthe — f be thoubt it would turn's 
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4 The Preface. 
Eto Account, to Print it : He, as Interefl Governs the 
EWorld, reſoks'd to ſend it to the Preſs. This coming 
to my knowledg, I was abſolutely neceſſitated to Print 
at in my own Defence ; and as it is, 'tis all at the 
E Readers Service. Perhaps ſome Angry $ H E may 
| be Offended with ſome biting Lines ; but let ber Fret 
on, "tis the ſame thing to me, for of all the Misfor- 
tunes Incident to Fleſh and Blood, Heaven Delkver 


me from Love and Dotage. 
v 
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p: Books Written by the ſame Author, 7iz, 
Earch after Claret, } parts The Circulation of Mony, or the 


Satyr againſt Whoring Travels of a Halt Crown 
Scige and Surrender of Mons Jacobite Conventicle 
Fflington Wells, -or Theepeny Acca- A Letter from Leghorn 
-- demy Preſent State of England, a Viſion 
Thc Long Vacation Chuſe which you will Liberty or 


he Charrafter of a Bigotted Prince. Slayory. 
Dialogue berween Claret and Darby- Elegy on Admiral Carter 


ts Alc Elegy on the French Fleet 
Elegy on Dr, Safold Britannia Viftrix, a Poem on the Vift- 
Elegy on Mr. Baxter ory over the French 
he AuQtion of Ladies The Lent Keepers 
The AuQtion ot. Whores The Baccanalian Seſſions, with a fare- 


(The Rake,or the Libertines Religion well co Wine. 


F he Pleaſures of Love and Marriage The Good Houſe-wife made a 
S a Poem. Dottor , or Healths choice and 
Barbarian Cruelty, or the Hiſtory of ſure Friend, by Tho. Tryos. The 
8 che Captivity of the Engliſh Slaves ſecond Edition with Additions, 
& under the Emperor of Morocco. 
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Folly of Love. 


The Godhead then; pleas'd the lov'd work to (ce, 
With joy proclaim'da Publick Jubilee ; 
Seraphick Angels Hallelujabs'fan 
And Paradice with joyful-E S rung 3 

The jocund Sphers their ſweeteſt Conſorrs play, 
All © vary {mil'd 3 Oh, 'twas x glorious gay. 


The Su put on hisbH oof Light, 
And leem'd't9- bid defiance wo Night ; 


Appy was Man," whe fe & by Nature made _ 
i The welcome gueſt of Eder's blisfut ſhade ; 


The 


(2) 
The Birds expreft on ev*ry bough, 
The Fiſhes leapt, ek urerks Ar fell proſtrate low, 
With awful reverence Man they all Adar'd, 
And ev'ry Creature own'd him for their Lord : 
Ev'n the wild beaſts who have been Rebels fince, - 
Then praQtisd Noz-reſiſtance to their Prince 3 
Whea for his pleaſure he diſpos'd to reſt, 
No ſawcy Inſe& durſt his Sleep moteſt; 
In gentle (lumbers undifturbd he lay, 
Till thoughts refreſh'd rows'd drowſy floth away. 
Lord of himſelf, his paſſiogs pot enflayd : 
He nothin watited, r he never crayd. 
The D#vitgrin'd, "with malice burſt, to find 
This happyer Eden of Man's tranquil Mind 3 
He faw't with Envy, whilſt his working thought 
VVas buſi'd how the Ruin might be wrought ; 
New-minted Mi rumble in his braio, , 
Each falſeStawp' is melted down agaig, 
"Till refin'd Fancy fd on Woman ; then 
Reſghy'd that Innovation to begin 3 
Beauty's the chicf Ingredient of his ts 
T' out rival Nature with \ pep + 
Beanty that outward 
The. fly ſmooth witchcraft 0) fri young _ 
[t hapned, on a too too fatal time, - 
As Adam did a ſpacious Cong cnt mw 


Of. Natures wor wel Gyr 


A lovely Grove inyit 
Where ſpreading Beach, 'uab of Ele afford 
A pleaſing ſhade to the Creation's Lord 


Hard by, a murm'ring Stream did ſoftly creeps 


On whoſe green he laid bim-down toſleep : he 


C3) 
But whilſt in pleaſant Dreams intrans'd he lay, 
Some Spirit came and ſtole his Rib away, 
And of that crooked ſhapeleſs thing did.trame 


The Worlds great oy and did it Womas name. 


But when (alas) thus, from his fleeping fide 
This fair Perdition, man's ill deftin'd Rride 
Aroſe, new modell'd in her beautious Pride. 
The Su: ſurpriz'd at th' unexpeRted ſight, 
Retir'd in haſte with wonder and affright 5 
Th' aſtoniſh'd Angels too feem?d much amaz'd 
All on the unknown Monſter doubting gaz'd ; 
The work they knew was perfe&ed in Man, 
Admiring whence this Novelty begarr; 8 
Their pleaſant Notes the Birds forget to ing, 
VVith mournful Airs the Hills and Valles ring ; 
Fiſh ro their Ouzy bapks return, in ſhoals, 
Beaſts to their Dens, and Inſet to their holes 3 
All Nature groan'd with a Prophetick fear 
Foreſeeing the ſad ifs would come by her. 

He*wak'd, with wonder and Devotion filFd, 
When he her goodly Shape and Form beheld : 
With gazing his amazement was-increaſt, 

He thought ſhe wasſome Goddeſs at the leaſt: 
But when the thing was better underſtood, 

He found like him ſhe was but Fleſb and Blood. 
Without Prieſt: Aid hetook her far his Bride, 
And laid the ſwiling Msſchief by his fide.” 
Love's ſolemn Rights not long had' been fulfild, 
But his new Spouſe Perceiv'd the was with Child ; 
And tho he ſtrove by all kind arts to pleaſe, 
Yet all in vaio, ſkeconld not be at caſe, 


Urinl . 
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Until by ſtealth.to ſave her longing, ſhe 
Had taſted of the one Forbidden Tree : 
The fata! Morſel hardly ſwallow'd down, . 
- She found the angry Face of Heav'n to Frown 3 
Yer (o prevailing washer Malicegrown, 
She was r<ſolv'd not to;be Gauri? alone, 
And therefore withinſiouating ſmiles, 
Her #00 believing Husband ſoon. heguiles : 
The baneful Treat ſoon opens both their Eyes, . - 
To take a proſpeQ, gf their Mijerie: : 
With Mclancbelly jighs they, mourn theit Fate, 
And Eden with regret they Abaicate. 
From her accurfed Loyns have, ſprung aRace,, - 
The V Vorlds, thejp Own, and a Mankinds Diſgrace. 
Woman | at ſpe he of: the. very; Name, 


Nature ſtarts ; ET a pge _ 
Fins. <3 8 


V/oman | the fatal;Aut 

Voman | the ſure (% wank F wsall ;; © -- 
Nature, 'tis own'd, did. all. her ill diſplay, 

And male their Bodies of the fin t Clay ; 5 

She labour'd with the moſt induſtrious care, 

To make their outfides. beautiful and. Fair ; 

How all their Limbs in juſtproportion riſe, 

' How'ſmooth the Muſcles. of their Arms and Thiebs; 
Nor can the Dawn waich,on the Swans is ſeen 
Exceed the ſofiveſs of. their milk, white Skin 3 


# But that which muſt 40. allher Art give place, 


Is womans tempting wonderworking F ace., 
Like S1dow's Apples pleaſant tothe Eye, 
VVithia pale rotzennefs, and aſheslye; 

Their very. (&zht _ zouhfal Blood enrage, 


And proves asfatal to declining Age. 


Oh! 


(5) 
Oh! could we Live without that clover Sex, 

V Vhoſe only -pleaſure's to torment and vex, 

Fate would, no doubt, ſome better method find, 
To propagate, and multiply Mankind. 

Angels from their Abodes might hither fly, 

And bleſs mankind with their ſociety. 

Bur ſince 'tis vain to wiſh where there's no cure; 
And wemuſt ſtill thoſe tieedfal [Zr endure, 

In their ow# colours we'll the Sex diſplay, 

And he who after that can Love 'em, may. 


'Tis true, but little hopes can ere be had 
Tomend what 1s i#corrigibly bad's 
Yet, Satyr, thy ſevereſt VVhip prepare 
To laſþ the ſex fo very vile yet fair. 
Be juſt, ſpare neither Zzality, nor Age; 
From Girl, jaſt fit for Man, to Matron 1age 5 
From Dunghill raker up to Lady fine, 

Dreſſing all! day, in; Play-houſe Box. to ſhine 3 
:count their variows Arts, their ſubtle Wiles, 
Their artf#l Tears, and their more artful Smiles ; 
Their numetrotys Vices, which they Vertue Paint, 

And from the Woman ſeparateth& Saint; * » 

That ſo unwary heedleſs Marmayifhun>:: 
T:oſe fatal Gulphs where finking Youth's undone ; 
By Mermaid melody's decoy 'd, '1n haſte: 
They plunge i'th? unſeen Whirlepool's, Hino faſt, 
Eftate and Vigour in a-moment's Loſt. 


Of «ll the various ſoda Vice- which reſt 
Within the compaſs of the Female BreaiZ 3 


C 


| tc) 
The firſt which ſhews it (elf in open View 
- Is Pride, the eerlieft fin the Devil knew:: 
But ſuch ſucceſs doest' imitation pull, 
The Copy far exceeds th' Original. 
In. Pride, fo quickly they pr oficient grow, 
. Thit Babes the Nipple Fa not ſooner know. 


| Should any dari Pen for Subje& chaſe; 
' "What various Drefles Modern Females uſe, 
What Antick Habits-their own Mothers wore, 
. And what was us'd - Hundred Years before ; 5 
Their Fardingales, As Ruffs, and «ll the train 
Of Faſhions ns'd in O/4 @ueex Beſi's Reign 3 
: Gould hedeſcribe the Riſe _ Pedigree 
Of Monumental:Top: Knot-Gallantry, 
Expoſe their Arts (which they eſteem no fin) 
= - the Face, and Darfur, > Skin ; 
.,. Of Waſhes, Paints,  Pufones, Bile iſplay their 4 
The hay Fees woul - 4 __ 
Than are in Oxford or the og 
And reach from thenoe-ro China or Japan. 


Ev'n the raw Country Girl juſt come to Town, 


In her Straw-Hat a exo 
Rather thanſhe u=wodi 
» And come to Church inher plain ruſty Gear, 


By Emvy, and by [=clination led, 
VVillforNew Rigging Is 'her Maidenhead, 
All on a ſudden grows ſo wondrous 2h, pv 


The City- Manina "hides; 
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Nay, the Old Madam: too, whoone would think 


Thoſe who in igh of Nani I=3 
e whoin e wi 'F 
At Theatres fy} or icon. 


Are (but with L 's rxws, th 
Dreſt and ſet off like Girls of Bains 
Lord ! wich a what uncommon 
That fine Setter aamucty A Wainſoot Face | [ 


How Mother ore iy we" 
VVho, tho her wk Peineſhe F 


That like a Jr ſhe | 
So ſkeek, fo, plump, fo ned ſo clear, } 
Yet all can never hide her 1 hreeſcore Tears : 
But ſo exlimited a Vice is: Pride, 

That Nature's F an/ts it will not only hide, 

Bur even as far as ſerves to cheat-the Eye, 
Does her Defe@#s by avjwick Art fupph. 


A Lad, wi (rien hr) in Js Fane bam 4; 


= Ew 
Preparing to ſelf. for Bed; 

Her curled Locks (miſtaken for ber own) 

Are inconfufion on her Toyle thrown 3 

Next, 'her Glaſ5-Eye put wicely in a Box, 
VVith Iuory Toth, which never had the Pox : 
Herſtiff 5 Steel Tyre whichber Bazchdidhide, 
Are with her Artificial Buttorke laid afide ; 
Thus ſhe who did but a | ſavall hour ago, 


Like A»gel, or Terreftriel-Goddeſe ſhow, 
Slides into Loathſom Yeets, where fince we've fixther, 


Leave her, of Pride and Lui# anequel wiatere. 


Grace, 


Not 


( $ ) . E 
Not.all the Malice joyr'd with all the Wit, 
With which l-natzr'd Poetr ever writ, 

Conld ever yet deſcribe:the various kinds | :. - 


Of Womens bownaleſs Lofts; which firif#ly binds. + oe 


Their S2uls and Badies fo, -they ſeem.to be” :., 

Compos'd of nothingelfe but Lechery: - 

The forward Gir!, who ſcarce can write fourteen, 

Thinks Days are Ages #il{the {port ſhe's: ſeen 341. 

Although her amorous-Neſt-is hatdly: Fearfer'd, 

"Nay, ſcarcely ripe, yet loygs ſhe to. be gatherd. 

Evn they whom piows Education fools, — 

Or clſe are bound- by ſtrit Mpnaſtickh Kyles, :; 

Yet burn with ſach an inward L»ftful Flame, 

As all their little Arts can never tame: 
Lap-Dogs and D+-+---$ ſerve as much to cure 

Their cuſtomary raging Calemtere,. 

As Men in Fevers, when they drink: /wvall Beer, 

Which makes4he Fit return but more ſevere. 

All the Endeauours-for toqueneh defire, +» 

Serve only to promote the hidden Fire. 

Lyſt's the firſt Mon which they always learn, 

*Ere they the diffrence off the Sex difcern '; 

But that at laſt by airy, Netionsgot;”/ - 


Is the whole Subje& of their private» Chat 5 - './' 1 
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Nay, Bawd: half drunk,-at a\young Baſtards Chriſtaing, 


| More lewdly cannortalk; thawl-(who liſtaing) 
Have heard young Virginsin a'corner prattle 
About ſome Notions broachit by Ariſtotle: 

But ſince the Nameof Lyfts too ſevere, F, 
Too harſh and rugged for the Female Ear, * 
Well call it Love, -and-under-thar diſgniſe, 
Obſerve their various cloſe Hippocriſres. 


(9) 


By arhitrary Cuſtom, long fince curft, 

In Love, the omen muſt not offer firſt : 
Thnev muſt appear indifferent and cold, 

And when the Y outh has all his Pafſions told, 
Put on a forc'd Diſguiſe, and gravely ſay, 
What pity, Sir, fine woras are thrown away |! 
In other things I'm much at your command, 
But not one word of Love | underftand ; 

Yet by her Eyes, which belt the Sonl expreſs, 
Hc:r Inclinations are not hard to gueſs, 

Suppoſe a Youth moſt Fortunately bleſt 
With all rhe Charms thatere his Sex poſlcſt'; 
Transform'd by Love int6'a whining Þ ool, 

A Womans Play-thing, and a Chamber Tool - 

If ſhe be Proud, (as where's the She is not? ) 
When crouching at her Feet ſhe ſees the Sot ; 
With greater Pride the T#rk did never ſeem, 

T' inſult on-profſtrate' ſlaves, than ſhe on him : 
She \lights his Preſents, and negleRs bis Paſſion, 
And makes his Zorments but her Recreation 5 

But yet his Flatteries have this Effet, 7 
In puniſhing her feigned cold NegleG 3 

Her Pride and Luſt they ſo much ſerve t inflame, 
That ſhe art laſt, in order them to tame, 

Her Wiſhes to ſome Stallion does impart, 

And his ftronug Back muſt eaſe her Aw'rove Smart. 
Thus what to Love-and Merit was deny'd, 


Is by the Favourite Groom, or Footman try'd. 
Thus tho the Nymph to him appear ſo coy, 
She lets another taſt the hidden Joy 3 

For the whole Sex agree it ſha'nt be ſaid, 
Nature made months which = not to be Fed. 
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(10 ) 
Sometimes a Cruſt goes with more Guſto down, 
Than all French Cickſhaws and Ragous in Town : 
Curſt Fate of Women who do always run 
In thoſe Extreams which moſt they ſtrive to ſhun. 
But grant her Gen'rous, Aﬀable- and Kind, 
And not to Pride or Lyraxxy inclin'd 3” 
Eaſy when Courted, and. diſposd to yield; 
And leave Philander Maſter of the Field. 
Though the laſt. & avours are allow'd, ang he - 
Proud of the New obtain'd- Felicity, 
Loves ev'n to Dotage, knows no. Heav'n but ſhe, 
And thinks the Gods not half fo bleſt as he : 
Yet in the midſt of all his rapt'cous Joys, 

Before his Perſon. or Enjoyment Cloys, 
She Jilts him-3 and to. beighten his diſgrace, 
Kiſſes ſome new pretender fore his Face. 

Some little time {he's kind to this New Lover, 

But quickly does ſome cavh. of change diſcover: 
Weary of him (he to awother flies, 

Swears he's the only perſon ſhe can prize; 

But having him two days, five hours. three quarters, 
Leaves him to Hang in penitential Garters ; 

Still apt to change, .to give the Sex their due, 
They ſcarcely are to.their own Wiſhes true. 

They love, -they hate, and yet they know not why, 
Conſtant in nothing but Inconſlancy. 

When you of Nature candivest the Courſe, 

And make the Loadſtone leave us 'traCtive force. 
Prove Snow is Black, and waſh the Negro Whyte, 
And makethe Sun appear in darkeft Night ; 

Fix Quick-filver, and make the $: a ſtand (till, 
And cauſe theGloudsno longer Rain diſtil ; 
\ When 


(10); |; 

V'Vhen this by Art you gan/effe& and do, 
Then I'Il-believe a Woman:can be true. | | 

But hold. ſome:Female Advocate I hear, 
Who blames my Satyr as if too ſevere. 

If ſome ((ays he.) art fickle, are there none 
VVhoſe Vertues may for others Faults attone:? 
VFho built the Manſoleum, which loyd Fame 
Does juſtly one of the VVorlds Wonders name. 2 
But Arumeſa, whoſe true love was ſuch, 
That her own Body was not thought too. much + 
For her dear tusbands Aſhes to find roots, 
And to his Mem'ry did Eneff that Tomb-; 
Nay, in this Vicious Age fone. few there are, 
Behind that Queens Example come not far, 

"Tis owr'd 3 but ſuch Examples are as ſcarce ' 
As five-legg'd Calves, three Moons, or Blazing: Stars 3 
For when into the World ſucn Monſters: creep, 
Nature is Retrograde, - or halt; aſleep. 

N:ture, on whom we- Juſtly lay the blame, 
Whrich ſoinclines us (till ro a& our ſhame, 

E'ne in froition fobs the boaſted Gains, 

Kind with ſhort pleaſure baulks the mighty pains ; 
Nauſeous the Bliſs, a naſty fulſom Toy, 

VVhich we regret, ene while we yet enjoy 3 

So ſhort, ſo trifling, there's no comfort 1n it; 

'Tis tnought, begun, and finiſht in a minute 3 

And wixen the Eager tranſitory ſport is ore, 

VVe liclike Fiſhes galping on the (hoar. 

Oh Nature, Nature! Rigid are thy. Laws, 

Since blindly thus we muſt ſubmir our Cauſe. 

V Vho without Horror, or Amazement can 
Survey that hideous Precipice of Mar 2 


"4 


(1) 
Or with his Pzn ſufficiently deplore 
That Fatal Gulph we call a Common Whore 2 
VVho can expreſs her Arts of drawing in 
Unwary Youths to the beloved (11? 
V Vhen caught, what ſtratagems ſhe ſtil] prepares, 
To keep them blindfold in the tral Snares. 
So ſoon ſhe learnt the Linen lifting Trade, 
That ſhe forgets ſhe ever was a Maid : 
In Arts obſcene {o very 'xpert and clear, 
The Devil himſe;f 'may come to learn of her: 
For ſhould all Tricks of Female lewdneſs Fail, 
They all might be reviv'd 10 Poſture Mall; 
The Sexes Harlequin or Scaramonch, 
VVhoſle various Scenes of Nakedneſs are ſuch, 
As &n makes Natyre bluſh.--- -but hold, .my Muſe, 
This Sabje&t will roo mnch thy th »ughts abuſe : 
Let's leave her, who ro Lewdneſs ſets no bounds, 
The Lady Abbeſ+ of the FleetiFreet Nuns. 

Their Youth with Claps, and Lui# juſtworn away, 
And all their Charms beginning to decay 3 


" VVith Mead and Bottle Beer, they call Cock-Ale, 


And ſome young Crack-, who waiting never fail, 
Commence Grave Rauds, and keep a Vaulting School, 
VVhere Callow Touths their Health and Money fool ; 
V'Vhile they by Age Yenereal Sports forbid; 
Yethighly pleas'd roſee what once they did, 
They live in one continued Scere of Luſt, 
Till Pox or Ga//ows turn them into Duſt. 
Kept Miitreſſes my Satyr next will find, 
A Trade which is but Whoring once refin'd ; 
A ſort of Jilts, ſo baſe, and ſountrue, 
As VVhetitones- Park or Fleetitreet never knew. 


(13) 
In former times they were content, and proud, 
With the ſmall Pittance which the Spark allow'd, 


If twice a Year ble(t with a New Silk Gown ; 

But now ſo termigant and haughty grown, 

That ere kind Keeper ſteps into her Bed, 

With Coach and Six ſhe muſt be furniſhed; 

Have Settlewent and Joynture made ber Honour, 
And take ſuch State and Quality upon her 3 

Sit in the Front of the King's Box at Plays, 

And Rival Lady Dutcheſ# to her Face , 

Laviſh out more in one Spring-Garden T reat, 

Than would provide a Firſt-Rate Ship with Meat. 
While Limberhaxe her Luſt can ne'reſuffice, | 
But what his unperforming Back denies, c 
The Footman and the Coachman's Brawn ſupplies 3 | 
Such Slaves they are to Intereſt and Gold, 

That ſhould a Man both Impotent and Old, 

Worn out with Claps, the Palſy, or the Gour, 

By ſome device find Bellawira out 3 

Bid but a Brace of Hundreds more a year, 

This Old Dry Lecher will the Jilt prefer 

Before the Youth whoſe Blood his Paſſion warms, 
And caneach Night with pleaſure fill her Arms. 
Nothing in Nature ever was more common, 

Than the kept Jilting, proſtituted Woman. 

Nay, thoſe that do to Vertue moſt pretend, 

Yet ſeldom are without their private Friend, 

By whom in ſecret often they'r careſt, 

For ſtolex pleaſures always are the beſt ; 
Manag'd alchough with greateſt privacy, 
They ſometimes get a #ell tale Tympany ; 


And took it for a Favour ſeldom known, d 


And 


(14) 

And then the little Infants cries proclaim 

The Father's Frolick, and the Mothers Shame - 

But if the Iztrigne's ſo cloſely carry'd on, 

Nat the leaſt [tems of the matter's known ; 

How will ſhe of her Vertue loudly prate, 

And bluſh at Bawdy, yet well knows what's what ; 

Abroad 'gainſt Lewdwefs how will ſhe exclaim, 

Yet daily praQtice what ſhe does condemn : 

If after al, this Damſel ſeeming Chaſt, 

By Husband Lover's conrted at the laFF ; 

With that ſucceſs he will not be deny'd, 

But bave this ſuppos'd Virgin for his Bride. 

Lord! what a ſtir is made with Alm-W ater, 

And ſuch Aſtringents for to hide the matter! 

That ſhe who knows as much as did her Mother: 

May ſeem a Maid, and former Amours ſmother. 

And in his Armsbe fearful of 'a touch : 

But hold 3 of this enough, if not too much. 
Ot all the Plagner attending human Life, 

The greateſt ſure is that we call a Wife ; 

Nor is there a more pitied Wretch than he, 

That's doonyd to Matrimonial Slavery : 

Unquiet days and nights with endleſs noiſe 

Are the ſad conſequence of fuch a choice : 

For little did he think what Miſchiefs lay 

In thoſe hard words, for ever and. for ae c 

Thoſe holy words which the ſly Clergy uſe 

To cajole people in a fatal Nooſe; 

A Charm no after-Magick can unty, 

Till both, or either opportu»ely Die. 

A Wife, what is ſhe but a Wench by Law, 


Which tame Fool; wed to keep themſelves in awe ? 


(15) 
Forſum up all the Curſes which befa/l 
Unhappy Man, the Marry d has 'em a/. 

If Fealoufie, that VVild-fire of the Brain, 
Does once her ſerious thinking entertain 3 
Bred by Suſpicion, -and by Fancy Nurſt, 
Na Tyger ever was fo Fierce and Curſt, 
Abroad ſhe like ſome Helliſþ Fury ſeems, 
At home ftill heurted by her own vain Dreams ; 
Unquietg never with her ſelf at peace, 
Till ſome kind Rope, or Poyſon, give her eaſe, c 
Fit Phy/ick for ſo deſp'rate a Diſeaſe. | 


If Appetite to change, or ſome Dilguſt, 
Adds a New Fxel to her private _ 5 
It is reſolv'd, nor ſhall thy Fate, O Man! 
Reſift her Vow ; for do what &ce thou can, 
No Bolts, Bars, Locks, can Fetter Izclination, 
Thou art a Cuckold by Predeſtination. 
(Hard Fate of Caſtom, that the Faults of VFife, 
Should thus diſgrace the Hwbard during Lite,) 
Either, of Credit Negligent, ſhe cares 
Not who her Looſe Intrigues both ſees and hears ; 
Tho at Noon-day to'r Houſe the Heroes ruſh, 
For ſhe has /oug time ſince forgot to Bluſh 3 
Orelſe by 'pointmentin a Dark Alcove, 
Deſign'd for all the Foles Sweets of Love 3 
Meets her Gallant, and opening all her Charms, 
Flies eagerly to his deſired Arms : 
My Dear, my Love, wy Life, wy Soul, foe cries, 
= mingling every Period with a Kits.) 

ow bleft am |! methinks in Thee I find 
All that was made to pleaſure Wqman-kind. 


gd! 


( 16 ) 
Lord ! what 4 Nauſeous thing wy Husband's grows: : 
Now thau art here, I fancy I have one : 

Thank F ate who this kind metting 4id allow, 

Vell drink the Cuckold's Health before we go 3 

Faith 'tis an honeift dull performing Tool, 

By Nature framed to be a Womans Fool : 

But thou, my Dear, hai# found the only Art, 

At once to Conquer and Enjoy my Heart : 

Then ſziles : Mean while the Gallant ſtrives to proye 
His Vigour in thebrisk Aſ/eults of Love. 

Nor is ſhe zd/e, for ſome Learned Pen 

Allures us, that in thoſe Affair —— c 
Women are much more active than the Men. 

The little God allows the finiſht Bl;ſe, 

A Parting Botth, and a Parting Kiſs ; 

And when to meet again, for that's the Text, 

Each Viſit proves but Prologue to the next ; 

If envious Fate unluckily deny 

Th' appointed meeting, Fancy muſt ſupply, 

Deluded Pleaſure, ſhe with Art refines, 

(A ſecret ſtill unknown to Vulgar Minds, ) 

And when the Wretch whom Law does Hwband name, 
Attempts to quench her everlaſting Flame, 

Ev'n in the A& of the moſt kind Embrace, 

When Arms, Legs, Thighs arejoyn'd, and Face to Face, 
As the forc'd Pulſe beats to the coming Joy, 

She ſhuts her Eyes leſt that loath'd Surfeit cloy 

And thus by ſtrong Im:gination ſhe, 

Her abſent Gallant mp in Efigie, 

And fancy's her dear Cxcko!d Spouſe is he 3 

While poor Corzuto humbly drudges on, 

Till bleft (with what he ne're begat) a Sor: 3 


Then 


(1) 
Then at the Chriſtning, to compleat the Jeſt, 
The modeſt Ga/ant'schoſen from the re 
For Godfather, pleaſed with the double Joy. 
Of Getting and to Naze the little Boy. - 

Intreaguing is of late ſg much the Trade, 

That ſhe who Travels not that ſlipry Road , 
Islaught at by her Sex, as much or more, 
Than Cheated Cully is by Bullying-Whore. 
Could Grays-InnWalks, or thoſe of Lincolns- Inxs, 
(Places where Women teach their minds to ſin,) 
Or Park, or either Play- Houſe but relate, 

What fine Diſcourſe, what pretty am'rous Chat, 
Between the Galant and the Wife is made. 
When a new Scene of Pleaſure's to belaid, 

What ſtrange diſcoveries would the places make 

More wonderful than thoſe of Captain Drake ; 

Monſters he ſaw, but rarely here and there, 

But here whole Droves of Cuckolds would appear. 

The patient, angry, and unthinking one, 

Whoſe Wife's a Jilt, yet he'll believe her none. 

Happy's the Man that's handſomly deceiv/d, 

Whoſe Wife both Swears and Lyes, yet is bereiv'd. 

' Nay, take the beſt of all theſe Cloge of Life 

I mean (if ſuch there be) a vertuous Wife 3 

She that With new Indearments ev'ry Night, 

Provokes Deſire and hightens Appetite : 

Her Female Fondneſs will deſtruction prove, 

Like Opiuz,to the choice delights of Love. 

For what we may at any time enjoy, 

Does ev'n the reliſh of the Bliſs deſtroy. 

To Pleaſure difficulty addsa Guſt, 

I cannot Love and yet 1 _ be juſt 3 


' FOREI 

So when to duty, inclination turns, 
How faintly th' Hymerial-Taper burns 5 

And no Man yet could ever learathe Art, 

T Inſure a Womans fickle roving Heart. 

That valued thing, her Beauty, may decay, 
And Love will wear inſenfibly away 3 

And when the occafionof the Paſſion's fled, 
Sure Inclination will he faint or dead 5 

Butif ther natural Infirmities, 

Be added ſome acute and ſharp Diſeaſe : 

Then Do@Gors and Apothecaries come, 

And with their Pots and Glaſſes fill the room. 
Thrice happy he towhom fuch lack does fall, 
T' imbrace Diſeaſe, ar Weed an _— 'S 

All Sweld with Sighsand Blubber dwith her Tears, 

A new made IWidow nextin view appears, * 
Beating her Breaſt and tearing off her Hair, 
She ſeems the very Emblem of Deſpair. 
One would imag] ir that ſome mighty matter, 
Was meant by all this hideousnoiſe and clatter 5 
When her whole mourning's but a perfe@ Chear, 
For ſhe ne're weeps, but 'tis when others ſee't. 
Alone her Sorrows toher Hopes give place, 
She forms the proje& of a new Embrace 3 

And e're her Husband in the Grave be laid, 
Her Thoughts are of a Second Bridal-Bed. 4 
A Maidens Vertue may perhaps be ſenſe, 

But whoe're heard Vidows contivence ? 

For their frail Tenements' were nere defign'd, 
T' indure a Seige, ſo often Ondermit d. 

If ſhe be Young her Inclinations ſpeak, 

Spite of her Dreſs of black, Bandore and Peak ; 


A Garb 


f (fg \) 
A Garb invented firſt to letts know, 
That the late Tennants, Leaſe is. ont below 3 
For Pious Inclinations ſeldom fail, 
Tolurk beneath a Touthfut Widows Vail. 
Tell me ye Fortune- Hantery of the Age, 
Whowith new Faces ev'ry hour engage, 
If for one eaſy Fond believing Maid, 
Twice fifty Am'rons Widows have not fled 
Into your Arms? for'tis the Creed they hold, 
One Warm Bedfellow's worth 4 hundred cold. 
The Worn out Soldier finds an Hoſpital ; 
And VVither'd Age does for an Alms-Hoyſe call. 
The Charter-bouſe for Gentlemen decay'd, 
And VVidows were for Younger Brothers made. 
Onceinan Ape perhaps there may be known, 
A VVidow laughat all the:Fops in Town : 
Live like th' Matron all forlorn, 
Refuſeall Viſitsall Pretenders Scorn. 
Yet there's a titne. —— at rarely nnderſtood, 
When Sorrow gives the VVall to Fl; and Blood 3 
Then if the Lucky Mi-wie be but known, 
Ply your Suit warm, ſhes certainly your ow. 
To theſe poor Souls pethapsT may be civil, 
But VVidows Old and Aryrous are he Devil, 
Rather than ſeek tallay her craving Itch, 
Id ery night be Hagg-rid by a 77h, 
The greateft curſe I rather would ers 
Than enter into loathed Sheets with her. 

As equally offenfive tomy Arms, 
Is an old Mzid by Age depriv'd of charms, 
For tho' ſhe may be vain and think to pleaſe, 
Yet Fifty's an Incurable Diſeaſe. 


(20) 


Oh! with what mighty pleaſureſhe//relate, 
(Like Cavileers the Wars in forty eight) 
V Vhat fine young Sparks her humble Servants were, 
And how ſhe made them. Janguiſh with deſpair : 
But yet her Vertue was asmuch above 
Their F latteries, as the beneath her Love. 
Her Vertue ——Dam ber with her canting ſtile; 
V Vhen 'twas her Pride preſerv'd her all the while 3 
-. Forlet all VVomen till they? weary prate, 
That Honour ſtands as Centry at the Gate - 
That Innocence and Vertne are their Crown, 
Tis Pride, tis Pride that keeps their Linwen down ; 
'Their peeviſh Vertue keeps them chaſt in ſpight, 
By day their Guard and Bugbear all the night :' 
True Hypocrites, who what they chicfly covet, 
Seem moſt t abhor and hate it when they loveit - 
Now nice, then free, now grave, and then more common, 
There is no other Riddle but «a VVoman. wy 
Oh, YVoman, Woman! who can'ere Rehearle, 
In laſting Proſe, or much more laſting Verſe, 
VVhat mighty Miſchiefs haveby thee been done, 
Since angry Nature thee to Frame begun # 
VVho but an haughty go coſt ; 
Mark Anthony the Wold 2 for her 'twas loſt. 
Who was't the Roman Capitol Betray'd 2 
Bat a perſ1deous VVhore, ſome call a Maid ? 
One V Vomansluſt Inflamd that laſting Jar, 
V'Vhich qurat Old Troy after a 10 years war. 
There never was a Plot or cloſe deſign, _ * 
The quiet of a State toundermine, >. , 
Or private Family to ruin brought, of 
VVhereina VVoman was not in the Plot 3 


Let who will lead the Van,” tis ap f 
ek wy he po v.00 nor, ——_ 


oy Survey; 


In Mſchief, Womes {till brip 


Yet they of Plots, poor Souls; 
Than he that Form'd the Projet 
Thus we've of Women rnade a 


(21) 


Say 


And lightly tonch'd their Vices in our -way 3 


But a 


ond Leaer with bisſenfle(s Muſe, 


Will all cheir forme ney vr 


For is his Miifeſs' ugly y beyond thought 50 
She's ſtill his @zeex, his ray 5 an what rot 2 | 
If ſhe with Moles and Spots: be PAR: 


He'l tell you Vern; bad a: 


He for her'Limping basſome prerty hints, | 
when ſhe Squirt: ; 


If Fooliſh 3 Lord ! how. lovponns uy 


She ſeems to him to 


Nay, her Malicious Wit is (ure 


If Drowſy- look the has Ty of 


If Sluttiſh, 'tis but a-le- Negligence 3 


If Tawdry and 11 dre, ſhe's Modiſb thought, - 


For Love car-make a Fexws. of a Sit 5 


If ſhe Sings worſe than a Hoarſe Swithfield -Trull, 


To her's, the Muſick of the Sphears is dull 3 
If Witherd Old. Age for Reſpe&t doth call, 


. And Bags 


It Lewd as Creſſwel}-in her your 


Yet ro het Veatye he will Ales Fytlh't 5. 
Let the deluded Fool go on, till's 
Be thoſe few words, Jor beth better and 


Oh / were there bur ſome 
Where Nature's Dre in all 
The 'Air Serene, as Though 


Fertile the Gremd, Frans and Fees: 


T/las, 
her + 


reat 


days, 


ts of ”ee. be, 


2d Q IE,: F 


Peg! | 


to make her Young wilt never fail 


rſs 


M 
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| (22 ) 

Producing all t which we uſeful call, "7? 

As Edens-Garden did before the Fall; | 

Of Choiceft Viker an inexhauſted ſtore, 

With Swelling CluFers ready to runo're, 

With their ownplenty of the Godlike Twice, 

Which ſeems in Mar a ſecond Soul t infuſe ; 

There with a Score of Choice SeleGFed Friends, 

Who know no private Intereſts nor Ends; 

We'd Live, and could we Procreate like Trees, | 

_ without Womens Aid-— - * 
romote and P e our Species 5 - + of; 

The Day in Sp Pp Sea; 6-2 

VVe'd ſpend, - ir? foft-Slanber waſt he Night : 

Sometimes within s private Grotto meer; 

VVith gen'rous VVines and Fruits-our felves we'd. Treat 3 

Ambition, Envy, atid that Meager Train, 

Should never interrfþt our Peacefol:Raige 5 

Bleſt with Strong: Health; and:a moſt quier mind, 

Each day our Thiwghis th ſhould new Diverſion find, | 

But never, ever, thinkon V/VOMEN-KIND. 
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Wn; es , 
"ION: > i 24708 atk 5-4 


The Bachelors Lettany.” 


| gm a Woman who 16h y Eon Winters hasſeens 
Yetby patching, arrd pai ing, and bathing herskin, 


Appears pump aad TTY Like a Gicl of pr Y A = he 
2 


From one who to: igalways\d ins Motion, 
Church how _ Gadding, pretending votion, 

Her ways arc unknown, like the paths in the Ocean. 
Libera me &c) 
rom. 


(23) 


From one who is always a Scoldi 
'Gainſt thefaults of ec 2940 


Twenty pound to aCh 


edt eotechtmatng, 
er faling 


ebera mes 8c, 

From one who affets ill rich Cloach tobe wearing, 

But how ſhe comes by *'em a farth ng notcaring, 

When her portion(Debts paid) wi ſcarce buy a Red-berring. 
Libera me, 8c. 

From one in whoſe Beauty her ſole fortune lyes, - 

Or depends on'the will of an Aunt when ſhe Dyes, 

Or in Chamber of London, or elle? CWIKE her T 


Liber 4 mes &c, 
From a Woman who values hex worth by ver 
And o'rerun with conceit, isÞ e fuch an'c 
To allow none ate witty or | aly bur ther (Elf. . 
'* "Tibera' me, &c. 


From one who pretendsto more Tongues "hv908 her own, 
And in ah ant} Icalian x ſtudent 8 
When one”: Tongues eti E for a Woman ts known. 
Libera me, &c: 
From one who cach ates ro the Play- Houſe ſtill goes, 
To ſhow her fine aldrch her much finer Cloaths, 
And receiyes the Sof Sharpers and Beax's 
Libera me, &c, 
From: a Raw Count! Pp yGilwho goal all her Breeding, 
Ina Village whers Coles: and Poultry were feeding, 
And never was taugh- either writcing or Reading 
bera me 


&c. 
From a City Coguett who by Ogling and (miling, 


The bY Day is «We admrer Beguiling,” 
he Deyil' is in-her if fic be not willing: " Libera me, 8c, 


From: a Widow'd wha buricd both young men and old men, 
ho. once were her Hugbands, and ſure they were bold-men, 
9, yenture on her, or the Damp of her Cole-mine. | 
| Libera me, 8c, 


Beam "Widow ſbe Hi Xcrite (if ſuch there be an 
W ho pretetids ſhe cati' Love none, tho Courted 4 many, 
Has fye or. ſix Childre Lan never a-penny... 


Libera me. &<c. 
From 


wiki 


| «< $4), 
eng A Jo | Tens 


And after het Marriage 
— <p: Hee: 


From onewho Gme. years has a Topn-Miſtref been, 
And pretends rofrurn Hope todra —_ _ 
From, falling © in fch x Decoy,ot a ; era me: ec, 


From Marryirgs WR lan Tye/lain with beleee” © nn _ 
ho wasconſtatit to me, and to twenty men, more, -{1 
Then mike her my Wite'whoat firſt was © Fioon 


FElGaadd un 
From one who in tho wahe is 3 Vayd 35 a 5 on 
With an Airy Fr. 


þ for. co pail ones 11, 
Yet as proud and as m_ Eons \* « ry: f Pies: mn = 


ioking anfochig, nk. 
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From one ip cha th T6 Fi | 


In her _—, r-lh 
From the hi Jen SE moe STO A He 7%. 


rom riftifiirr ogy - Neck POS. MAT 


Of raking a Woman far Better 
Who bripgsnot a Groat, and will y yet bear SER 


VET Bey an 
From the Horrible Tofme ve of. Seay Li 
With a Woman all wrangh and. all Serie, ALT, 
$01 Marry ahe Devil inſtead ot a WW Cr.” Libera me, 8c. 


cr ©") 


From a Woman a unter Swart 'Foe'to: Clean Linne neny, CO 0621 
Looking Ayrar By © if,Cole-hole ſhe'd begs yl : . [ 
Fit onily in Newcaſtle- "nes to be (cen i in. a mes 8CC- 


« 
vu. 


From a Woman i in Cory fo m ighti] knowing, , 

Will * often in Broath let the [ athe ſtewingy i 

And tha nothing ſhe knows, lbe: every ching, way OY” 
ih © v Þ Bey © 

To Canclude, from a Woman is alway in-lying "7 \ ] 

Always cicher a Goſliping, Scoldin Praying, 

And is ever ]. N 1 © ing, "Libera me, Ye: 


